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upon its foce, remoyving fear from | il jookerd at Joey, But Mmamma sald so, maybe it wasa dream “Because the other was wore out—
Ju mind, as it held out o huir tol taush aloud now. It The only real thing about it all was the ~and Mouser dragged it down In the
st ar funny now. Yeryhulr that his mother held in her hand. conl bin and got it all dirty,"
! thig fHe haly By Upton pulled : She kissed him, and be murmered “Merey sakes!" eried Ruth., And
3‘ 3 2" the Shadow neked, i 'l"'.'.“_l‘_ ¥u. Mahel echoed her cry,
"Why, 1 Enow.'" faltered Joey I1 both forg«t abowt 117" Numher 7,883,428." “I could shake you, Tommy! Even
He had not seen his mother since the 1t st mured the Shadow gowml of :'-‘n'."-ml---t‘izllu' ———— - it Mﬂ\ul!er hadn't i;ulled yo:or old hat
. e i Yy im \ Hi'll" '_gi. 438." s thir tha can't e ~ Your Mamma wou 1ave ught you
oot fere ”“ :.“rtll; the troops ) by ....:.[' helieve E have that tnany The MYSU‘.C Number B Ol_lt.‘—hr:t‘m.llil: Ptk
< laln took helrs inomy head,” faltered Joey, ant me to go ton?" HE G I no .lunger in style and this one is,”
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Fearing to go in search of food,

Then a boatman coming near the'shore
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